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Oh! when tlioj biouj^lunie hiiher, They Mondci'dat uiv wild delio-hi, Bu( 
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would .[ wei'e a! iiome Jifi'aii), ] camioi dance lo night. How can iJicj all look clicerfull T 
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duace seeaxis .srrangely dull to me, ’idle music sounds so mournful, Vhaf cau the reason be? Oh! 
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when Ihey brouglii. me liilUer,They wonder'd al iny wild (ielight.But would I were at home ag^ain.l 
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caiuiol dance tonight. 
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IJark! Hark! at length he’s coming, 

I am not weary— let me sl,a)', 

I heal' his laugh distinctly now, 

'Twill cliase the gloom away. 

Oh! . would that I were near him, 

He sees me not amid the crowd, 

He hears me xiot._ Ah would 1 dared, 

■To breathe his name aloud. 

. Ohi when they (tc. 


He leaves that group of triflera, 

And with the smile 1 love to see. 
He seems to seek fou: some one — 

O! it is not for me! 
iNo, no! ’tis for that dark eyed girl. 

1 see her now return his glance. 

He passes me_ he takes hei- hand— 

He h'ads her to the dance’ 

Oh! when they &c. 
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